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SYNOPSIS.

‘B corious crowd of delglibors invads

" amymterious bomo of Judge Ostrander,

cmmanty ddge and eccentrie recluse, fol-
Pembmi a veilsd woman wirno has guined
smtranoe through the gitey of the high
dioubio  barviers wurraunding the plage.
W= woman has disappeansd bu! Lhe judge
s found in a catnleptic slute. Beola, Ris
werwanl, appears In 4 dylog condition and

s antrance to a seoret door. Bela
zm'l'h'l' ndge awikes Mo Weoks
vexgiadna to him what has sceurred during
Wow selmura, He secreily discovers the
wiwreabouls of the velled woman, Leay.
e Bl guarded house at night, he goes
seough Durk Hollow' to 1he Claymare
Enn %o viglt her

CHAPTER lil—Continued,

Mreanwhile Judge Ostrander was
Janking phout him for Mra. Yardley.
“The quist figure of a saount little body
Bloeked up a certaln doorway,

“¥ am fvoking for Mrs. Yardley,” he
enniured.

“The little figure turmmed; he was con-
suions of two very plercing eves belng
exiwed to his, and heard in shaking ac-
esnts, which yaL wera ot the accents
of waakness, the surprised ecfacula-
T

“Jwdge Ontrander!™

Next mingts they were together in

a wm@ll room, with the door shut he- |

¥t them. | Fhe edergy and ‘decision
of ihis mite of a woman were surpris-
.
"1 waE golng—to you—in the wmorn.
feg—" she panted In her sxcitemnent
“Te apologise,” she respectfully fin-
ished. | iy

“Then/eafd he, “It was your child
wiho visited my houge today " :

8%e nodded. Heér large head was
sontiwhit disproportioned Lo her short
amui stocky body, But her glance and
manner werd not unpléasing, ‘There
Was & moment of sllence which she
Pastaned to break,

“Pegey Is very young: it wae not
Ber fault. She 19 g0 young she doesn't
amow where she went, She waa found
Woitering around the bridge—a  dan-
rous place’ for a child, but we've
besm very busy all day—anid she was
fomnd there and inken along by—by
the othér person. 1 hope ithat you
will excuse ft, sir" d

What hie bhad to say came with a da.
eided abruptness :

“Who s tlig wormhan, Mre, Yardley?
‘That's what [ bave come to learn, and
ot to complaln of your child.”

The answer slruvk Bim very strange-

By, though he saw nothing to lsad him
to distrust her candor,

=¥ don’t know, Judge Ostrander. She
<alls hersell Averill, but that doesn't
mke me sure of her. You wonder
that 1T should kéep a lodger phout

wiom I have any doubts, but thera
we times when Mr. Yardley uses his
asn judgment, and ‘this 8 one of the
GBmes.  The womiah pays well and
promptly," she added ¥ a lower tone.

*Her status? 18 she mald, wile or
widow?"

~Oh, she says she I8 a widow, and
1 see every reason to believe her

A slight gritmness In her manner,
the smallest possible edge to her volee,
Ped the judge to remark:

“Protty?”

“Not like a girl, sir. She's pld

anough to show fade; but 1 don't be.
Beewe that o man would mind that, She
Bas a look—a way, that even women
Msel. Yon may judge, sir, I we, old
=tagers al the business, have bheen
willing to take hor In and keep her,
&L any price—a woman who won't
shwrw her face except to me, and who
will not leave her room without her
wedl and then only for walks In places
wivere no one else wants to go—she
masl have some queer sort of charm
e ovarcome all scruples, But she's
gmne too far today. Bhe shall leave
the inn tomorrow I promise you
that, sir,'whatever Samuel saya, But
st down; sit down; you look tired,
Pudze. Is there anything you would
Man?  Shall I call Samuel?

“No. I'm not not much used to walk-
ing.  Besldes, I huve bad a great loss
today. My man, Bela—" " Theh with
ki former abruptoess: “Have you no
fifies who this Mrs, Averill is, or why
she broke into my house?"

“There's but one explanation, sir.
Twe been thinking about it ever since
f got wind of where she took my
Pexgy. The woman is not responsible,
She has some sort of manin, Why
«<lwe ahould she go into a strange gate
Jost because she saw it open?”

“You speak of hcr '‘aw a atranger,
Are you quite sure that sho s a
stranger to Shelby? You have not
been #0 very many years here, and
her constant wearing of a vell indoors
.and out la very susplelous.”

“So I'm begloning to think. And
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thers ls something else, judge, which
makes me suspect you may be quite
correct about her not belng an entire
stratiger here. She knows this honse
too. wall."

The judge started. The strength of
hils self-ontrol had relaxed a bit, and
he showed in the look he cast about
him what it had cost him to enter
these doors.

"It Is not the same. of course,” con-
tinued Mrs. Yardley, affocted in a pe
cullar way by the glimpse she had
caught of the other’s emotion, unnatu-
ral and incomprehensible as It ap
peared to her. *“The place has been
greatly changed, but there is a cer
tain portion of the old house left
whieh only a person who know it as'it
orlginally was would be apt to find:
and yesterday, on going into one of
these remote rooms I came upon her
sitting in one of the windows looking
out. How ehe got there or why she
went I cannot tell you. She didn't
choose to tell me, and I didn't akk.
But I've not felt real easy about her
since."

“Excuse me, Mrs, Yardley, it may
be & matter of no' moment, but do you
mind telling me where this room 87"

“It's on the top floor, sir; and it
looks out owver the ravins, Perhaps
she was spying out the path to your
house,"

The judge's face hardened, He felt
baffied and greatly disturbed: but he
spoke kindly enough when he again
addressed Mra, Yardluy:

“I am as lgnorunt as you of this
womin's personallty and of her rea-
sons for intruding inte my presence
this morning, But there is something
s0 peculiar about this presumptuous
attempt of hers at an Interview that
I feel impelled to inquire {nto it more
fully, even if T have to approach the
only souree of information capable
of giving me what I want—that Is, her-
gelf. Mmrs. Yardley, will you procure
m# an immediate Interview with thia

woman? T am sure that you can be
relied upon to do this and to do It
with caution. Yol lave the counte

nance of a woman unusually discreet.”
The subtle flattery dd its work.

She

wis not blind to the fact that he

“Have You No ldes #ho This Mre.
Averill 17"

had introduced it for that very pur-
pose, but it was not In her nature to
withatand any appeal from so exalted
a wource, however made. Lifting her
eyes fearlessly to his, she responded
earnestly;

“1 ‘Am’' proud to serve you. 1 will
#de what I can do. Wil you walit
hers?”

Judge Ostrander had just time to
brace himsell to meet the unknown
when the door fell back and the wom-
an of the moring appeared in the
opening.

CHAPTER IV,

Unveiled,

On the Instant he recognized that no
gommon Interview lay before him, She
was still the mysterious stranger, and
she etiil wore her vell—a foot all the
mote Impressive that It was no longer
the accompaniment of a hat, but flung
freely over her bare heud. He frowned

From & captive white boy she
learned how to kill a buman belng
with b slngle stroke of a fomahawic.
So one ‘night vhe and the lad slew ten
sloepiriy Tndlans, scalped them; tnd
flad back through the wilderness to
thalr home.

Hannah Dustin. carried . the _ten
scpipy to the governor of Massachu.
sotts, and she recelved $350 for them.
Just B0 years ngo n stalue was, reared
for her tpon the lsland In the Merri
mac Fiver from which she h&1 made
Ber coctye-Philadelphia Ledyor

Mass.

#5 he @at ber eses through i die

nl:rr:r."ghﬁ.'
. is very you, Judge
Ostrander,” ‘uhe 3’::» . In & voice

both cultured sud pleagsant, I eould
hardly havd hoped for thils homor. Such
considermtion shown to a stranger ar-
oS & wpirit of unusual kindliness.
Or perhaps | am mistaken ia my sup
position. :Perhaps [ am no stranger to
you? Perhaps you know my name?

“Averill? No~

She paused, showing her disappoint
ment quite openly, Then drawing up
& chalr she Jeaned heavily on its back,
saying in low, menotonous tones from
which the former sager fhrill had de
pArted: !

“I'see that the intended marriags of
¥our son has made very INttle impres-
sion upon' you " '

Aphast for the moment, this was
such ' & different tople .from the one
he expected the judge regarded her in
silence before remarking:

“l have known nothing of it. My
BON'S cohcerns are no longer mine, I
you have broken Into my course of
Iife for no other purpose than to dis-
cuss the affairs of Oliver Ostrander,
I ‘'must beg of you to éxcuse me. I
have nothing to say tn his connection
to you or to anyone.”

“Is the breach between you so deep
a8 that? | entreat—but no, you are a
Just man; 1 will rely upon your sense
of right. If your son's happiness fails
to appeal to you, let that of a young
and innocent girl, lovely as few are
lovely, either in body or mind.'

"Yourself, madam?" .

No, my daughter! Oliver Ostrander
has done us that honor, sir. He had
every wish and had made every prepa-
ration - to marry my child, when—
Shall T go on?™

“You may."

It was shortly eaid, but a burden
seemed to fall from her slioulders at
its utterance. Her whole graceful
form relaxed swiftly into its natural
curves, and an atmosphere of charm
from (his < moment enveloped her,
which justified the description of Mra.
Yardley, even without a sight of the
features she still Kept hidden.

“I'am a widow, sir.," Thus ¢he be-
gan with studied simplicity,  “With
my one child I have been living in De:
troit these many years—ever sines my
husband’s death, th fact. We are not
unliked there, nor have we lacked re-
fpect. When some six months ago
your son, who stands high in every
one's regard, as befits his' parentage
and his varied talents, met my daugh-
ter and fell seriously in love with her,
no one, 8o far as 1 know, "criticlzed
hiis taste or found fault with his cholee.
I thought my child safe. And she
wag gafe, to all appearance, up to the
very morning of her marriage—the
marriage of which you say you had
recelved no Intimation though Oliver
deems & very dutiful son.

“Madam!”"—The hoarseness of his
tone possibly incrensed its peremptory
character—"1 really must ask you to
lay aside your veil"

It was a rebuke and she felt it to
be so; but though she blushed from
behind her veil, she did not remove it.

"Pardon me," she begged, und very*
humbly, *'but 1 cannot yet. Let me
reveal my secret first, Judge Qstran-
der, the name under' which 1 had lived
In Detrolt was not my real one. I
had let him court and all but marry
my daughter, without warning him in
any way of what this deception on my
part covered, But others—one other,
I have reason now to believe—had de-
tected my identity under the altered
circumstances of my unew Iife, and
surprised- him with the news at that
late hour, We are—Judge Ostrander,
you know who we are, This is not
the flrst time you and I have seen
each other face to face,”  And, lifting
up & hand, trembling with emaotion,
ghe put aside hor vaeil,

You recognize me?"

"“Too well,” The tone was deep with
meaning, but there was no accusation
in it; nor was there any note of relief.
It was more as if some hope deeply,
and perhups unconsciously cherished,
bhad suffered a =udden and complete
extinetion. "“Put back your veil.”

Trembling, she complled, murmur
Ing as she fumbléd with s folds:

"Disgrace to an Ostrander! I know
that T wns mad to risk it for a mo-
ment. Forgive me for the attempt,
and llsten to my errand. Oliver wae
willing to marry my child, even after
be knew the shame it would entail,
But Reuther would not accept the
sacrifice, Judge Ostrander, I am not
worthy of such a child, but such ahe
fs. If John—"

“We will not speak his name,” broke
In Judge Ostrander, assuming & per-
emptory bearing quite unlike hias for-
mer one of dignified reserve, "1 should
like to hear, instead, your explanation
of how my son beecame Invelgled into
an engagement of which you, If no
one elss, knew the preposterous na-
ture.”

“Judge Ostrander, you do right to
blame me. ] should never have glven
my consent, never, But I thought our
past so completely hidden—our |den”
tity so entirely lost under the accepted
name of Averfll."

“You thought!" He towered over
her in his anger. He looked and aocted
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CURE FOR NERVOUS PEOPLE

Physiclans Have Found Work to Be
as Effective as Rest, If Not
More So.

Some physielpns are finding that
work is quite as effective a cure for
nervous disorders ns rest ever was—if
not more so. How one doctor 8 prov-
Ing this is told in the Survey. He s
Dr. Herbert .. Hall of Marblehead,

Doctor Hall discovered that the pa-
tlent must feel “the ¢all of the job" i
a cure 1s to be affected. Bo In 1805 he
astablished a workshop in Marblehoad

taught by experts, are now making ar-
tw_luth_s'tw-'hhliua-
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aa in the old days, when witromses
cowered under his eye and volce, “Bay J
that you kpew, madam; thal you
planned this unholy tgap for my son”

“Judge Ost 1 did mot plan
their mesting he ot frst en.
courage his addrégmts. NoU U T eaw
the extent of tholk mistas):

did 1 yield to the event and acospt the |

CONBEqUENCES, I was wrong,
wliolly wrong ﬁt ™ towisit
ber a second t but téw that-the
mischiel is il b
Judge Oﬂm' dﬁ‘n nat m
“I1 have a qUEsHAn 16 put yoil,* waid
he, when he' feallahd that she' had

ceased apai!ng':'w_ér WaE pever
a fool. When beiwas (old who your
diughter was what did he say ‘of the
colncidence which made him the lover
of the woman against whose father hie
father had uttersd sentence of death?
Didn't he marvel and call It extraordi-
nary—the work of the devil?™

{ “Poasibly; but if-he did it was not
In any conversation he had with me.”
! “And your daughter? Was he as
close-mouthed in speaking of me to
ler as he was to you?"

| “Lhave no doubt of it. Reuther be-
trays no knowledge of you or of your
Babits, and has never expressed but
dane curiosity in your regard. As you
éan lmagine what that Is, I will not
mention it."”

"You are at lberty to. 1 have list-
ene{ §o much and can well listen to
a lttle more.”

“Judge, she Is of a very affectionate
gature, and her appreciation of your
son’s virtues Is very great. Though
her conception of yourself is naturally

“I Can Well Listen to a Littla More.”

4 Very vague one, it I anly to be |
expected that she should wonder how
you could live so long without a visit
from: Oliver,” |

Hlg lips took a etrange twist. Therd

wns self-contempt in i, and some’| §

other vary peculinr and contradietory
emotion, But when this semblance of
a smile had passed {t was no longer
Oliver's father she saw before her, but
the ecounty's judge. Ewven his tone
partook of the change as he dryly re- |
marked:

“What you have told me concerning
your daughter and my .son is very in-
teresting. But it was not for the |

simple purpose of informing me that | §

this untoward engngement was at ag
eénd that you came to Shelby.  You
have another purpoge., What Is {t?
I can remain with you just five min-
utes longer,"

Five minutes! 1t only takes one to
kill & hope, but five are far too few |
for the reconstruction of one, But |
she gave no sign of her secret doubts,
ng she plunged at once into her ‘sub-
jeet,

“I will be brief,"” sald ebe; “as brief
as any mother can be who is plending
for her daughter's life as well as hap-
piness. Reuther has no real allment,
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In three weeks the French engineering corps completed & one-track riallway llope ruoning from Verdallles to Com-
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piegne so that troops can be transported to the front without passing through Parls, The road runs through the

woods of Empress Josephine's Malmaison estate.
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FRENCH TROOPS EXECUTING A PILLAGER

Feeding the shells Into a British gun in a well-concealed position. The
man at the left is adjusting the time fuse on a shell

but her constitution {3 abnormally
weak, and she will die of this griet It
some miracle does not save her,
Strong as her will is, determined as
she I8 to do her duty at all cost, she
has very little physical stamina, Sce!
Here is her photograph, taken but a
short time ago. Look atit, 1 beg, See
what she was llke when life was full
of hope; and then imagine her with
all hope eliminated.”

"Excuse me, What use? I can do
nothing. Iam very sorry for the ghild,
but—" His very attitude showed hls
disinclination to look ‘at the ploture.

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Population of Indla,

The population of British India Is
glven as 231,085,132, The figures are
for some ten yeara agh, and it would
not be far out of the way to put the
precent population at 235,000,000, One
of the indlan princes recently de-
clared that If called upon India could

furnish an army of between seven and
ten millions of men,

never contained more than thirty-elght
workers at a time, muny of whom
worked only a few hours & day.
Commenting on this Dr. Richard C.
Cabot says: “When Doctor Hall joined
his squad of neurasthenies to Yhe ranks
of the Industrial army he added his
contribution not only to therapeutics,
but to soclology. He attacked the
problem of the wub-standard worker—
handieapiped fn the race of Industry,
but not necessarily excluded from that
Inspiring ' company. * He dttackdd a
problem which ‘faces all who deal with
the comsumplive, the' alcoliolle; the
ohronic insane and in Tact all chvonie
Invalids, no matter what thelr diseass.

GERMANY'S FLAG AT ANTWERP

INNOCENT VICTIM OF WAR

Little Denlse Cartier at a bazaar in
Paris selllng goods for the henselit of
the wounded, Her left leg was blown
off by a bomb from a German Taube
and she has been provided with an
artificial leg.

AIDS RELATIVES OF WOUNDED
British Red Cross Pays Transportation

' to Battle Front of One Member

2 of Family,

London.—The Hritish Red Cross
has extended Iits actlvity to the finan:
clng of trips to the front for rela-
tives of men lying seriously wounded
in field or advance basé hospitals. Por
the present, the privilege ls restriet-
ed to ono relative for each patient
and the serlousness of the patient's
caso must be properly certified by the

army medical corps.

Antiscorbutic Food for Allies,
A movement has been gtarted In

| England for supplying the allied forces

with antiscorbutie food. A vegetable
products committee has been formed,
with Lord Charles Beresford as presl
dent, for the purpose of collecting and
delivering fresh fruit and vegetables,
jmms, preserves, ete, and supplying
them to army camps and stations, to
warshifls and hospltals. Two thot
sand cunscs have already been dis-
patched to the North sea.

Suspicious,

Mndge—Whist makes you think he -

hng beén In love before?

Marforie—l'm sure of it, my dear.

Ho can put his arm about a ghl's
waint and hug her nround the neclk

| without, getting o pin stuck o Bme—
Judge. ’
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